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error, until night stopped the fighting. Infantry were
moved up in close formation to masked batteries, no
reconnaissance had been carried out, the positions of
the Sikh army had to be found by the lines advancing
to storm them, and the troops were formed up to fight
their enemy after a long and fatiguing day's march
when they should have been lying asleep in camp.
Wfien daylight dawned upon this scene of the confused
fight of the previous evening, it was found that the
Sikhs had fallen back, but we had lost above two
thousand men, half of whom were Europeans; four
guns and six standards had also been taken from us.
HBritish soldiers will fight their leaders through many
scrapes and mistakes, but Chillianwallah had been too
prolific in error to be saved even by heroism. When
the news of this battle reached England, the entire
nation cried out with one voice for Charles Napier at
the helm of India, and of all the bitter draughts ever
swallowed by any Honourable Company of Traders
assuredly the bitterest was this forced acceptance as their
Commander-in-Chief of the man whom now for six years
they had been assailing in public and in private through-
out the entire English empire. All honest England
laughed loud at their discomfiture. Every real man
welcomed with joy the triumph of the old hero over
his treacherous and powerful foes. But a week before
the news of this disaster Napier had been holding
his own with difficulty against the enmity of Ministers,
Directors, and the leading organs of the Press* The most
persistent efforts had been made to confiscate his prize-
money and to destroy his military deputation. Only a
month earlier he had written to his brother, " I have